202                  ANECDOTES OF FATIMA,

tasted of their cakes, when the voice of distress
caught their ears. * Give me, oh, give me,
for the love of God! something to relieve my
hunger and save my famishing family from
perishing.' Fatima caught up her barley cakes,
and ran out to the supplicant, followed by her
husband, the two children, and the slave. The
cakes were given to the distressed creature, and
as they comprised their whole stock, no further
supply awaited their returning steps, nor even
a substitute within the bare walls of their cot-
tage ; a few grains of salt had been left from
cooking the barley cakes, and each took a little
of the small quantity, to give a relish to the
water they now partook of freely; and then
retired to sleep away the remembrance of
hunger.

'* The next day found them all in health, and
with hearts at peace; the day was passed in
useful occupation, and when evening drew
nigh, the same humble fare was ready for the
fasting family, whose appetites were doubly
keen by the lengthened abstinence. Again
they meet to partake in gratitude the great